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state provides a legal rate of rrtnv
bursenient for Buch services aa youn
will or may be. Ahem!" '

"Maybe? You mean t ain't got to
do this thing unless I want to?'

"Certatf ly. You have the right to
renounce the various appointments, in
which case another executor, trustes
and guardian will be appointed. I
realize, and I'm sure that your broth-

er's children will realize, your hesU

tance in assuming such a responsible
ity over persons whom you have never
even met." "

"Yes; I guess we'll all realize it You

needn't worry about that Look here I

Do the children know I'm elected ?',
"Yes. Of course the will has been

read to them."
"Hum! I s'pose likely they was over-

come with Joy, wa'n't they T v

Graves bit bis Up. Remembering the
comments of Miss Caroline and bei
brother when they learned of their un
cle's appointment, he had difficulty in
repressing a smile.

"Well, what woulo you advise my
doin'?" asked the captain. -

"I'm afraid that must be answered
by yourself alone, Captain Warren. Of
course the acceptance of the trust will
necessarily Involve much trouble and
Inconvenience, especially to one of
your er settled and er conservativ

I Judge merely from what you have
said your conservative habits. The
estate is large, the investments are,
doubtless, many and varied, and the

CAP'N WARREN GETS A SURPRISE WHEN GRAVES DIS-

CLOSES REASON FOR HIS VISIT

Atwood Graves, New York lawyer, goes to South Densboro, Cape
Cod, to see Captain Elisha Warren. Caught In a terrific storm while
on the way, he meets Cap'n Warren by accident and goes with the lat-

ter to his home.

MARCH TO VICTORY
Courage is a matter of the blood.

Without good red blood a man has a
weak heart and poor nerves.

In the spring Is the best time to
take stock of one's condition. If the
blood Is thin and watery, face pale or
pimply, generally weak, tired and list-

less,' one should take a spring tonic.
One that will dp the spring house-cleanin-

an herbal rem-

edy that waa used by everybody nearly
50 years ago is still safe and sane be
cause It contains no alcohol or narcot-
ic: It is made up of Blood root, Gold
en Seal root, Oregon urape root.
Queen's root, Stone root,' Black Cherry
bark extracted with glycerine and
made Into liquid or tablets. This blood
tonic was first put out by Dr.; Pierce
in ready-to-us- e form and since then
has been sold by million bottles as Dr.
Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery. If
druggists do not keep this in tablet
form, send 60 cents for a vial to Dr.
Pierce's Invalids' Hotel, Buffalo, N. Y.

Kidney disease carries away a large- -

percentage of our people. What Is to
be done? The answer is easy, jat less
meat, eat coarse, plain food, with plenty
of vegetables, drink plenty of water
between meals, and take an uric acid
solvent after meals for a while, such as
Anurlc (double strength), obtainable at
almost any drug store. .It was first
discovered by Dr. Pierce. Most every
one troubled with uric acid finds that
Anurlc dissolves the uric acid as hot
water does sugar. You can obtain a
trial package by sending ten cents to
Doctor Pierce's Invalids Hotel and
Surgical Institute In Buffalo, N. Y.
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For Constipation
Carter's Little

Liver Pills
will set you right

over night
Purely Vegetable

Small Pill, Small Dote, Small Price

Carter's Iron Pills
Will restore color to the faces of
those who lack Iron in the blood,
aa moat pale-face- d people da
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proof, propmld, (or 11.0.

HAROLD lOMCM, ISO OI HUM AW., BROOKLYN, M. V.

SALESMEN To Sell

Our West Virginia Grown
NURSERY STOCK

Fine cnvuing outfit FREE. Cash Commiulon
P.id Weekly. WRITE FOR TERMS.

Our Nurseries were grown in Ohio ior more thsn '

40 yean, and much oi our itock is grown and sold
Ibsre now.

"THE GOLD NURSERY CO.
Mason City, Mason County, West Virginia

Watson B.Coleman.W ssb--
PATENTS lngton.D.C. Books free. High-est references Best results.

Cash for Old Fslss Teeth Don't matter (f broken.

also cash fur old sold, silver, nlatlnam. dental Hold
and o'-- l gold jewelry. Will send cub by return mall
H.nd will liolfl ffnnrf, III rl o v. fur ,iulu', . nn.n.n rtf
my price. iitoL.Sr,D.t.B,2ooie.siiiHi.,riiiio..P.

A Beaut.
"Is she good looking?" "I should Bay

she Is. The clerk sold her five pounds
of sugar all at once." ,r

He Is the richest wiin who enrlclie
mankind most. .

What Do Yon Know About

CATTLE?
Do Ton Want to Know the

CATTLE BUSINESS ?
Prop ns a post card today and
get FBHH INFORMATION about

the New Book,
"CATTLE, BREEDS AND ORIGIN"
about all breeds of cattle on earth.

II. DAVID ROBERTS' VETERINARY CO. ,1 100, KMIKESHI, Hit.
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By REV. J. H. RALSTON, D. D.
Stcretery of Correspondence Department,

Moody Bible Institute, Chicago

TEXT But speak thou the things which
become lound doctrine. Tttui 2:1.

One of the of the world
war is the seriousness with respect to

many things that
heretofore were
treated very flip-

pantly. There has
been a certain
dilettantism in al-

most every sphere
of human activ-

ity, but now man
is driven by tle
very necessity , of
his being and sur-

roundings, to eco-

nomy, thoughtful-nes- s

and to deep
study.

May it not be
that in religion
there has been
a like dilettant-no- t

ism? ' Has it been a corn-hav- e

mon thing to men say, "It
makes no difference what a man be
lieves so he acts right?' Such an ex-

pression is common to the person who
has practically no religious profession,
but many in the churches of Jesus
Christ are saying, "Oh, we don't care 1

One minister is as good as another.
We are under obligation to believe
one man as well as another." Has pot
that position been taken to such an
extent that the sense of discrimination
as to the minister's message has be
come' deadened or lost? A distin
guished American pastor said not long
ago that he was preaching in the
Highlands of Scotland and he found
himself attacked at the close of his ser
mon as to the squaring of his teaching
with the Bible and with the standards
of the Scottish church. Is it not a rare
thing to have a minister criticized be
cause he Is not sound or orthodox?'
How a minister is dressed how he
speaks, what are his mannerisms? are
universal subjects of remark, but rare
ly Is It asked, "Is he sound la doc
trine?" Many at onoe become Incensed
if you suggest such a thing as un
soundness in doctrine, and today a
large proportion of these are professed
Christians and liberal supporters cf
Christian work.

The text was written by the Apostle
Paul and in the short letter from
which it is taken Paul speaks some
five times about this soundness. An
examination of the different verses
shows that the word translated sound
as an adjective means primarily
healthful or health-givin- What we
note of the trend of Paul's mind guld
ed by the Holy Spirit as found In his
writings in the two epistles to Timothy
and the one from which this text is
taken, leads to no confusion as to his
desire to purify Christian doctrine or
teaching. He warns us, too, of "Many
unruly and vain talkers and deceivers
whose mouths must be stopped, teach
ing things which they ought not." Writ
ing about the same to Timothy he
spoke of the time when "Men will not
endure sound doctrine, but will heap
to themselves teachers having Itching
ears, and they shall turn away their
ears from the truth and shall be
turned unto fables." Doctrine Is sim
ply teaching of any kind. It may be
profound or superficial, right or wrong,
pleasing or disturbing.

Now, what is sound doctrine or
teaching? There must be some cri-

terion or judgment. The suggestion of
the Apostle Paul in his" Initial way
gives one of these. .This preaching
must be health-givin- and as to spir-
itual doctrine, that would mean that it
must be health-givin- g spiritually.

In the first place, the teaching
should be simple, never causing a
doubt in the minds of the hearfcrs as
to the Intent of the teacher. In his
first letter to the Corinthians Paul, re-

ferrlng to the man who speaks for God,
gives warning that his speech must not
be like a trumpet that gives ad uncer
tain sound. Far better is it that a man
Is at once recognized as speaking
against the truth thnn that he is so un
certain In his message that the needy
soul does not know whether there Is
anything In the speech for him or not,
The indeflnltenfi..j( of much of the re
ligious teaching of today Is a promt
nent characteristic of It Jesus Christ
was never misunderstood as to man's
belief and life. The message of
"Billy" Sunday, or Gypsy Smith, is not
misunderstood.

in the second place the message
should be sound In the sense that it is
In accordance with the accepted belief
of the Christian centuries. There
have been alterations' from the truth
at practically every point, yet the ag-
gregate .6f Christian belief Is trust
worthy and cannot be misunderstood.
The confusion of the present day is
universally acknowledged, but fifty
years ago this confusion did not exist

The Godless philosophy of today, un
questionably finding its hatching place
In the German universities and theo-
logical schools, and the theology of
the flood of fiction and other more seri-
ous literature that has swept over the
land, has fallen altogether into ruin in
the light of the present war.

d and thinking men are
driven to the necessity of conceding
that possibly the acceptance of the
proposition that the Bible is the Worfl
of God, infallible in Its records, and
supreme in nuthorlty, is the need of
the day and U the only guaranty of tbe
roundness of doctrine.

lnto partnership together oat
South American speculation t
pan out for nothin'. I didn'a
that I took my chance sal ,

did. We formed a stock coif
amongst ourselves, and I've
share of the stock somewherl

paper the barn. But 'twan'l,
aeais oi mat tina mat parted, j.anotner matter sometnur tra
to other folks who'd trusted. M
Humph! This don't lnterets
course. Well, Blje was wi

know. His wife died way bt5

nineties. ' She waa one of t
ionable women, and a ba;
herrin' of a bachelor brot
stuck down here in the
didn't interest her much
somethln' to forget, I s'pose
to see her name in the Bostj
occasionally, givln' parties a
and one thing another. I
vied 'em that kind of life."

"Your brother had two ctfiBrcn by
his marriage,", said Mr. Griifes after
a moment of silence.

"Hey? Two children? Wliy, yes, I
remember he did. Boy and at wa'n't
they? I never saw em, TheEpegrow-e- d

up by this time, of coursf i
"Yes. The eldest, Carollme, is near-

ly twenty. The boy, Stephen, is a year
younger. It is concerning pose chil-

dren, Captain Warren, that I have
come to see yon. In spite f the es-

trangement it is evident that' his confi-

dence in your Judgment and" Integrity
was supreme. His children Were his
idols, Captain Warren, and he has left
them in your charge." - i

The captain's pipe fell to the hearth.
"What!" he shouted. "Left bis chil

dren to to me! Mr. Graves, ; you're
you're out of your bead or I am!"

"I say that your brother has; left his
two children in your care until the
youngest shall become of
one. I have a copy or ms win nere,
and"

"Walt wait! tt me think. Left
his children to me to me ! Mi Graves,
had Blje lost all his money?'

"No. He was not the millionaire
that many thought him. Mlsi Warren
and her brother will be obliged to econ-

omize somewhat in their manner of
living. But with care and jeconomy
their income should be quite feofficlent

without touching the princiy suSo
"Hold on again! The income, yon

say. What is that income?"
"Roughly speaking, a mere estimate,

about $20,000 to $25,000 yearly." ,' '

"Mr. Graves Mr. Graves, are you
era No; I asked you . that before
But-- but $20,000 a a year! For mer-

cy sakes, what's the principal?'
"In the neighborhood of $500,000, I

believe. Of course we had no authori-

ty to investigate thoroughly. That
will be a part of your duties, but"- -

"S-sh- ! Let me soak this into my
brains a little at a time. Bije leaves
his children $500,000, half a; million.
and and they've got to economize!
And I'm would you mind
readin' me that will?" v a

The attorney drew a long envelope
from his pocket, extracted therefrom a
folded document, donned a 'pair of
gold mounted eyeglasses and began to
read aloud: 1

"'First, I direct my executof here-
inafter named to pay my juslj debts
and funeral expenses as soon as may
be convenient after my decease."

"Did he owe much, think likely?"
asked Captain Elisha. ;

"Apparently not very little beyond
the usual bills of a household."

" 'Second, I give, devise and bequeath
all my estate, both real and personal,
to my brother, Elisha Warren, if he
survive me, in trust neverthelessfor
the following purpose-t- oj wit, to in-

vest the same and. to use the income
thereof for the education and mainte-
nance of my two children, Caroline
Edgecombe Warren'"

"Edgecombe? Names 'or some of
his wife's folks, I presum ; likely. Ex-
cuse me for puttin' my tr in again.
Goon."

" 'and Stephen Cole XRrren'
"That's bis wife, sartirvf She was a

Cole. I swan, I beg your pardon."
--"until the elder, oiline Edge-

combe Warren, shall havvfreacbed her
twenty-firs- t birthday, wen one-ha- lf

of the principal of said estate, together
with one-hal- f of tbo accumulated inter,
est, shall be given to her wa.the trust
continued for the education and main-
tenance of my son, Stephen Cole War-
ren, until be shall have reached his
twenty-firs- t birthday, when I direct
that the remainder be given to him.

"Third, I appoint as testamentary
guardian of my said children my &ld
brother, Elisha Warren. ; :

,

" 'Fourth, I appoint as aole executor
of this my last will and testament my
said brother, Elisha Warren.

" 'Fifth, imposing implicit trust and
confidence in Elisha Warren, my broth-
er, I direct that be be not required to
give bond for the performance of any
of the affairs or trusts to vhich he has
been herein appointed.' -

"The remainder," concluded Graves,
refolding the will, "is purply formal.
It is dated May 10 three years ago. 1

come to acquaint yon with your broth,
er's last wishes and to ascertain whetu.
er or not you are wililng to accept
tbo trust and responsibility he has laid
upon yo As you doubdess fcntw, tie

ty I feel I should be sure there is no
mistake. I have come on Important
business, and"

"Hold on!" The captain held up a
big band. "Don't you say another
word. There'a Just one business that
Interests me this minute, and that s
supper. Set right down here, Mr.
Graves. I'll try to keep you supplied
with solid cargo, and Abbie'll tend to
the moistenln'. Hope that teapot Is
full up, Abble. Hot tea tastes good
after you've swallowed as much cold
rain as Mr. Graves and I have.
Father, we thank thee for these mer-
cies set before us. Amen!
How's your appetite when it comes to
clam pie, Mr. GravesT

Mr. Graves' appetite was good, and
the clam pie was good. So, too, were
the hot biscuits and the tea and home-
made preserves and cake.

At last when all the biscuits but one
were gone and the cake plate, looked
like the desert of Sahara, the captain
pushed back his chair, rose and led the
way Into the next room. Miss Baker
remained to clear the table.

"Set down by the fire, Mr. Graves,"
urged the captain. "Nothin' like burn-i- n'

wood to look hot and comf'table, is
there? It don't always make you feel
that way that's why I put In hot wa-

ter heat but for looks and soclable-nes- s

you can't beat a log fire. Smoke,
do you?"

"Yes, occasionally. But Captain
Warren"

"Here, try that It's a cigar the
judge gave roe over to Ostable. He
smokes that kind reg'lar, but if yon
don't like it throw it away. He ain't
here to see you do it, so you won't be
fined for contempt of court. I'll stick
to a pipe if you don't mind. Now
we're shipshape and all taut, I cal'late.
Let's see. You wanted to talk busi-

ness," I believe.", ..-- .. .....-,.,w

"Yes, I did. But before I begin I
should like to be sure you are the
Elisha Warren I came from New York
to interview. I am an attorney. Have
you had you a brother in business in
New York?'

"Hey?" The captain turned and
looked his guest squarely in the eye.
His brows drew together.

"I've got a brother in New York,"
he answered slowly. "Did be send you
here?"

"Was your brother's name A. Rod-

gers Warren?"
" 'A. Rodgers?' No. "'" His name is

Abijah Warren, and wait! His mid-
dle name is Rodgers, though. Did
Blje send you to me?"

"A moment, captain. Was your
brother a broker?"

"Yes. His office is or used to be on
Broad street. What"

"You have not heard from him for
some time?"

"Not for eighteen years. He and I
didn't agree as well as we might.
Maybe 'twas my fault, maybe 'twas
his. I have my own ideas on that If
you're lookin' for Bije Warren's broth'
er, Mr. Graves, I guess you're come
to the right place. But what he sent
you to me for or what he wants for
he wants somethln' or he wouldn't
have sent I don't understand."

"Why do you think he wanted some-

thing?"
"Because he's Blje Warren and I

was brought up with him. When we
wao young ones together he went to
school and I went to work. He got
the frostin' on the cake, and I got the
burnt part next to the pan. He went
to college, and I went to sea. 'Twas
later on that we Well, never poind
that either. What is it he wants of
me after eighteen years?"

"He wants a good deal of yon, Cap-
tain Warren, or did want it"

"Did? Don't he want it now? la
Blje dead?" .

"He died ten days ago very suddenly.
In a way it was a great shock to us
all, yet we have known that his heart
was weak. He realized it too."

"So Bije is dead, hey V Captain
Elisha'a face was very grave, and he
spoke slowly. "Dead! Well, well,
well!" ,

He paused and looked into the fire.
Graves saw again that vague resem-
blance he had caught on the train, but
had forgotten. He knew now why he
noticed it

Captain Elisha cleared his throat.
"Well, well!" he sighed. "So Blje

has gone. I s'pose you think it's odd,
maybe," ho went on, "that I ain't more
struck down by the news. But, to
speak tram, ne ana I nave been so
apart and have had nothin' to do with
each other for so long that that well
I've come to feel as If I didn't have a
brother. And I know he felt that way

yes, and wanted to feel so. I know
that There was a time when I'd have
got down on my knees and crawled
from here to New York to help Bije
Warren I lent him money to start In
business. Later on him and I went

CHAPTER II.
2

The Will of Abijah.
rrHIS is your room, Mr. Graves,

I said Miss Abigail Baker, plae-ln-g

the lighted lamp on the
bureau. "And here's a pair of socks
end some slippers. They belong to
Elisha Cap'n Warren, that is buthe's
got more. Cold water and towels and
soap are In the washstand over yon-

der, but I guess you've had enough
cold water for one night There's
plenty hot in the bathroom at the end
of the hall. You needn't hurry. Sup-

per's waited an hour and a half as 'tis.
Twon't hurt It to wait a spell longer."

She went away, closing the door aft-

er her. The bewildered, wet and shiv-

ering New Yorker stared about the
room, which, to his surprise, was warm
and cozy. Radiators and a bathroom 1

These were modern luxuries he would
have taken for granted had Elisha
Warren been the sort of man he ex-

pected to find the country magnate,
the leading citizen., fitting brother to
the late A. Rodgers Warren of Fifth
avenue and Wall street.

But the Captain Warren who had
driven him to South Denboro in the
rain was not that kind of man at all.
His manner and his language were as
far removed from those of the late A.

Rodgers as the latter's brown-ston- e

residence was from this big, rambling
house, with Its deep stairs and narrow
halls, its antiquated pictures and hid
eous, old fashioned wall paper; as far
removed as Miss Baker, whom the cap
tain had hurriedly introduced as "my
second cousin keepin' house for me,"
waa from the dignified butler at the
mansion on Fifth avenue. Certainly
this particular Warren was not fitted
to be elder brother to the New York
broker who had been Sylvester, Kuhn
Ic. Graves' client -,-

It could not be; It could not There
must be some mistake. In country
towns there were likely to be several of
the same name. There must be another
Elisha Warren.

Meanwhile Miss Abigail had descend-
ed the stairs to the sitting room. Be-

fore e driftwood fire in a big brick fire-

place sat Captain Warren in his shirt
eleeves, a pair of mammoth carpet slip-

pers on his feet and the said feet
stretched luxuriously out toward the
blaze.

"Abble," observed the capUin, "this Is
olid comfort Every time I go away

from home I get into trouble, don't I ?

Last trip I took to Boston I lost $30,
nd"
"Lost it!" interrupted Miss Baker

tartly. "If lendin' Tim Foster ain't glv-l-n'

it away, then I miss my guess."
"Well," with unother chuckle, "Tim

don't feel that way. He swore right up
nd down that be wouldn't take a cent
as a gift I offered to make him a

present of $10, but he looked so shocked
that I apologized afore he could say
no."

"Yes, and then lent him that thirty.
Shocked! The only thing that would
shock that is beta' set
to work. When you get back a copper
of that money I'll believe the millen
nium's struck, that's all."

"Hum 1 Well. I'll help you believe It
that is, if I have time afore I drop

dead of heart disease. What I started
to say was that every time I go away
from home I get into trouble. Up to
Boston 'twas Tim and his 'loan.' To-

night it's about as healthy a sou'wester
s I've ever been out in. Dan fetched

In the team, has he?"
"Yes; it's In the stable. He says the

buggy dash is pretty well scratched up
nd that It's a wonder you and that

Graves man wa'n't killed. Who la he,
auyhow?"

"Land knows; I don't."
"You don't know! Then what's he

doln cere?
"Changin' his duds, I guess. That's

what I'd do If I looked as much like a
drowned rat as he did."

"Lisha Warren, if you ain't the
most provokln' thing! Don't be so un-

likely. You know what I mean.
Wbat'a he come here to this bouse
for?"

"Don't know, Abble. I didn't know
he was comln' here till Just as we got
down yonder by Emery's corner. I
asked him who he was lookin' for; he
eald 'Elisha Warren,' and then the
trei caved in on us. Ob, come right
In. Mr. Graves. I hope you're drier
now."

CuDtain Warren sprang from the
chair to greet his visitor, who was
tandlng in the doorway.
"Yes, come rteht in. Mr. Graves," he

nrred wrdially. "Set down by the
Are and make yourself coraf table.' Ab--

Mfi'U have sometbin' for ns to eat In a
flirv. Pull up g. chair."

The lawver cam forward hesltat--

tajflr .

"TiKirjt you. cantata," he eald. "But

..fifM . irw' cure of your nospltall- -

labor pf looking into and investigat-
ing them may require some technical
skill and knowledge of finance. Yes."

"Um-m- ! Well, I Judge that that
kind of skill and knowledge could be
hired if a feller felt like payin' fair
wages, hey?"

"Oh, yes, yes! Any good lawyer
could attend to that under the super-
vision of the executor, certainly. But
there are other Inconveniences to
a-- a"-

"Country Jay like me. I understand.
Go ahead."

"I mean that you would probably be
required to spend much or all of the
next two or three years in New York."

"Would, hey? I didn't know but
bein' as a guardian has entire charge
of the children and then4 money and
all I understand that's what he does
have he could direct the children
fetched down to where he lived if he
wanted to. Am I wrong?"

"No" the lawyer's hesitancy and an-

noyance were plainly evident "no-o- .
Of course that might be done. Still
I-"-

"You think that wouldn't cause no
more rejoicln' than some other things
have? Yes, yes; I caHate I under
stand, Mr. Graves. Well, I guess you'll
have to. I have built and launched
this. The whole house is yours. Help
yourself to it. But when I'm caught
in. a clove hitch I Just have to set
down and think myself out of it
have to give me tonight to chew over
that way, I guess, and maybe you'll
excuse me."

It was after two the next morning be-
fore Captain Elisha rose from bis chair
by the fire and entered his bedcham
ber. Yet when Atwood Graves came
down to breakfast he found his host
in the sitting room awaiting him.

"Afore we tackle Abble's pancakes
and fishballs, Mr. Graves," said the
captain, "let me ask you one more
question. This r er Caroline and
Stephen they're ased to llvln' pretty
well fashionable society and the like
of that, hey?"

"Yes. Their home was on Fifth ave-

nue, and the family, moved in the best
circles."

"Hum! I should imagine life on
twenty odd thousand a year must bs
pretty much all circles, one everlastln'
'turn your partners.' Well, Mr. Graves,
my circles down here are conslder'ble
smaller, but they suit me. I'm worth
twenty odd thousand myself, not in a
year, but in a lifetime. I'm selectman
and director' in the bank and trustee
of the church. When I holler 'Bool'
the South Denboro folks some of
them, anyhow 6et up and take notice.
I can lead the grand march down in
this neighborhood once in awhile, and
I cal'late I'm prettier leadin' it than
I would be doln a solitaire Jig for two
years on the outside edge of New
York's best circles. And I'm mighty
sure I'm more welcome. Now my eye-
sight's strong enough to see through a
two foot hole after the plug's out, and
I can see that you and Bije's children
won't shed tears if I say no to that
wilL No offense meant you know;
just common sense, that's all."

This was plain speaking. Mr. Graves
colored, though be didn't mean to, and
for once could not answer offhand.

"So," continued the captain, "I'D
ease your and their minds by sayln
that, the way I feel now, I probably
sha'n't accept the trust I probably
sha'n't. But I won't say sure I won't,
because well, because Blje was my
brother; he was that no matter what
our diff'rences may have been. And
I know I know that there must be
some reason bigger than 'implicit trust'
and the other May baskets for his ap--

pointln' me in his will. What that rea
son is I don't know yet. But for a
beginnln' I cal'late to run down to
New York some time durin' the next
week, take a cruise round and sort of
look things over."

Cap'n Warren causes conster-
nation when he arrives In New
York to look over the situation.
The next Installment tells what
happened when he appeared in
the metropolis. ,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

How Butchers Sharpened Knives.
In the sepulchers at Thebes, Egypt,

butchers are represented as eharpenlnj
tneir Knives on a rounu oar oi metal &t
tached to their aprons, which from iU
blue color Is supposed to b Iron,
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